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** The Play’s the thing !""—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 


Adelphi Cheatre. 

Lo Zingaro was represented here last night for the twelfth time, and 
we must acknowledge that Lee’s music is of that pleasing description 
that wins upon one by repetition, ‘ Where is the Rover gone?’ and 
‘ Like bells upon the wiad,’ are sweet melodies, and are sweetly sung 
by Mrs Waylett. The second pieee was He ‘ Lies like Truth,’ in 
which Wrench, as Ratiler, indeed lied with such sang froid and as~ 
surance, as to fully bear out the titleof the Operetta. Zhe Yeoman’s 
a” and that Jaughter stirring Extravaganza, The Mummy, 
ollowed. 











Hap-market Cheatre. 

SHAKsPEARE’s Comedy of 4s You Like Jt was performed at this 
Theatre last night, Miss Taylor evacting the part of the heroine, Ro- 
ésalind, and a more charming piece of acting we have not seen for many 
a long day, (or rather night.) Mr Eltos’s Jacques was respectable; 
he spoke several of the passages well, but there is a hardness in hig 
delisery which offends the ear dreadfully; surely be might learn to mo- 
dalate his tones to something like harmony. A late celebrated critic, 
speaking of as 4s You Like It, says ‘ Shakspeare has here converted 
the forest of Arden into another Arcadia, where they ‘flee the time 
carelessly, as they did in the golden world.’ Itis the most ideal of 
any of this avthor’s plays. It is a pastoral drama in which the interest 
arises more out of the sentiments and characters than out of the actions 
or situations. It is not what is done, but what is said, that claims 
our attention. Nursed in solitade, ‘onder the shade of melancholy 
boughs,’ the imagination grows soft and delicate, and the wit runs 
riot in idleness like a spoiled child that is never sent to school. Ca- 
price and fancy reign and revel here, and stern necessity is banished 
to the Court. The very air of the place seems to breathe a spirit of 
philosophical poetry, to stir the thoughts, to touch the heart with pity, 
as the drowsy forest rustles to the sighing gales. Never was there 
such beaatifal moralising, equally free from pedantry or petulance: 

‘And this their life, exempt from public haunts, 

Finds tongues in trees, books in the ronning brooks, 

Sermons in stoves, and good in every thing.’ 
After the Comedy, Madame Malibran sang Rossini’s aria from J 
Barbiere di Siviglia, ‘Una voce poco fa,’ in a delightfal manner, and 
at the end of Pyramus and Thisbe. which was the second piece, she 
sang ‘The Deep, Deep Sea.’ The evening's entertainments concluded 
with Dibdin’s musical Farce of Zhe Padlock. We perceive that on 
Tuesday next, Jerrold’s Drama of Nell Gwynneis to be acted for the 
first time at this Theatre; this is a judicious arrangement of Mt 
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Morris, as possessing in Miss ‘l'aylor the charming Nell, who in a 
great measure was the cause of the Drama’s popularity at Covent 
Garden, it cannot fail to attract here. 

Taglioni.—‘ We believe that the manager has been negociating an 
engagement with that queen of the dancers, Taglioni, but the ‘ high 
contracting parties,’ have failed to come to terms. Ma’amselle de- 
manded £100 a night, and required the guarantee of £200 or £300 
as aclear Benefit. ‘The Theatre Royal would not contain mere than 
£180, although it were crammed, and the Adelphi about two thirds 
of that sam. We therefore can not say that Murray has done wrong, 
but we must avow that we thivk Taglioni or her advisers confoundedly 
greedy !— Edinburgh Evening Post, 

Mademoiselle Bourgoin, a celebrated actress of the Theatre Fran- 


gois, died on Sunday last. She was a most beautiful woman, and had 


rained the fortunes of more men thao avy other actress of her day: 
A most imposing and splendid spectacle has jast been brought out at 
the Ambigu Comique. called The Feast of Belshazzer. 


Fashionable Lounges. 


To the Editor of The Theatricat Observer. 

Dear Mr Epitor—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me, I hav2 to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of 
the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday, czll at the Queen’s Bazaar, Oxford Street, to see the beautiful copy 
of Martin's Belshaxzar’s Feast, painted expressly with Dioramic effect, by 
H. Sebron, for this Establishment.—This is the Picture that excited so much 
curiosity in the Court of Chancery, for which the Vice Chancellor refused the 
Injunction—found it crowded to suffocation. The Physiorama cevtaining 14 
views haS been added to the Diorama. forming together one Exhibition for a Is. 

Afterwar:'s pop in, a few doors higher up, to that depot of taste and fashion, 
the Palmerian Magzizine, fully equipped with my very best spects, to admire 
the great combination of elegant and useful articles therein displayed.—By 
the way must recommend to my friends the Palmerian Razor Strop—wonderful 
improvement—national] benefit !—friend P.only arrived lately from St.James’s-st. 

Tuesday, stroll to the Diorama, in the Regent’s-park, to see the Picture 
of the celebrated Campo Santo, of Pisa~—-which surpasses in harmony of colour- 
ing, fidelity to nature, and general effect, all the previous exhibitions; and 
at once proves how far human skill can carry this wonderful species of pictorial 
delusion. 

But stop, I must just run to that well established emporium of fashion The 
Western Exchange Bazaar, Old Bond Street, all my country cousins are wait- 
ing for my opinion before they make their purchases ;—and then we visit, inthe 
gallery above, that astonishing specimen of human industry, The Model of 
London, where every man may find his own dwelling, if he has one.—120,000 
Houses ! !—140 Churches! ! 

Being caught in a storm, and having forgot my umbrella, dropped into 
Mullins & Co’s. Cloth Warehouse, 419, Oxford Street, to buy some Cloth for 
a Cloak, and was so struck with the superior quality and cheapness of their 
cloths, that I bought myself enough for a complete suit, and recommend my 
friends to try the same market. 

On Friday, I examine Miss Linwood's curious Needle-Work, in Leicester 
Square— just added other beautiful specimens of her art. 

‘Several of myfriends having been misled by external appearances, and popped 
into the wrong shop, I would recommend them in future to order their Wines 
and Spirits by post, as there can be no wistake in directing letters to BRETT’s 
Patent Brandy Vepot, 109, Drury Lane. 

Last night [ had a puzzler ;—just as I was putting on my night-cap, “ Paul,” 
said Mrs. Pry, ‘ what is more brilliant than Peake’s wit, or blacker than Miss 
Love’s eyes? I made ahit—Warren’s Jet Blaching !—Ign’t that a good one toe 
but Lintrude beg pardon, your's, &c. PAUL PRY. 
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_ Theatre Royal, yal, Hay-Market. 


This Evening, the Masical Entertainment of 


THE QUAKER. 


Steady, (first time,) Mr ANDERSON, 
Lubin, Mr EDWIN, Farmer Easy, Mr J. COOPER. 
Solomon, Mr WEBSTER, 

Floretta, Miss CAWSE, Cicely, Mrs TAYLEURE, 
Gillian, Miss TURPIN. 


After which, an Original Drama, in Two Acts, called 


The Housekeeper. 


Father Oliver........ MrWEBSTER, 
Dagueere, Mr GALLOT,  Lavil, Mr JOHNSON, 
Sidney Maynard, Mr VINING, 

Tom Purple, Mr BRINDAL, Officer, Mr EATON, 
Simon Box, Mr BUCKSTONE, 





PE Na wtecerenisteceenan Miss TAYLOR, 
Widow Duckling, Mrs TAYLEURE. 
Sophy Hawes..... Medd tecekeamnenel Mrs HUMBY. 


At the end of the Drama, 


Madame MALIBRAN 


Will Sing, ‘Ab! S’estinto amor vi vuoi,’ & at the end of Pyramus& Thisbe, 
‘The Deep, Deep Sea!’ (Accompanied by herself on the Piano-Forte. ) 


After which, (4th time,) a Comic Drama, in One Act, called 


Pyramus and Thisbe; 
OR, THE PARTY WALL. 


(From Kotzebue) 
PRINCIPAL aa nares 
Mr BUCKSTONE, Mr a. 
Mrs HUMBY, Mrs W. CLIFFORD. 


To conclude with, the Farce, in Two Acts, called 


OPEN HOUSE. 


Mr Matcher, Mr STRICKLAND, 

Harry Villars, MrVINING, Jacob, MrBUCKSTONE, 
Frank Foster, Mr BRIN DAL, 
CousinTod,MrWEBSTER,MrWhite,MrJ. “COOPER, 
Mrs Matcher, Mrs GLOVER, 


Fanny, ‘ Mrs HONEY 
eae ‘ her Twin Daughters : Mrs HUMBY. 


MrsPocock, Mrs Tayleure, MissTod, Miss Barnett. 





Royal Adelphi Theatre. 


This Evening.( 13th time) a newMelo-DramaticOpera. in 2 acts, ealled 


LO ZINGARO. 


The Overture and the whole of the Music composed by Mr 4. LEE. 
The Scenery by Messrs. Tomkins & Pitt.—The Dresses by Mr Head. | 
BaroaMorialea, MrPERKINS, ConteLuigiConradini, MrJ. BLAND, 
Lo Zingaro, (a Gypsey Chief) Mr O. SMITH, ¥ 
Beppo,MrOX BERRY, Guisseppe,( Porter at theCastle) MrSANDERS, 
Constanza, (the Baron’s Niece) Mrs WAYLETT, 
Annina, (her Attendaot) Miss NOVELLO, Jacintha, Mrs EMDEN. 
Paoletta, MissJACKSON, Prineipal Zingari, Mr FRANKS, Mr i 
MORRIS, Miss ALLEYNE, and Miss SLADE. 
Chorus af Zingari, Peasaniry, §:c¢.—Messrs.Walsh, Miler, Willing ,&c. 


After which, the Comic Opera, called 


THE QUARTETTE. 


General Lafonde, Mr W. BENNETT, 

Major Beleour, Mr J. BLAND, Blaston, Mr SALTER, 
Earnest (Captain of Hussars) Mr WRENCH, 
Madame de Luceval, Miss SOMERVILLE, 
MadameLafonde, Mrs GRIFFITH, Justine, Miss NOVELLO. 


To which will be added (28th time, ) a new orignal Drama, called The E 


Yeoman’s Daughter. 


Arthur ........+2e+-+.«- Mr SERLE, 
Walter Gray, (a wealthy Yeoman) MrWILLIAMS, 
Old Squire Langley, Mr MINTON, 

Young Squire Langley........... Mr J. BLAND, | - 

Simon Scentwell, (an Attorney) MrOXBERRY, 
Humphrey Hogsflesh,(ParishConstable)MrSALTER, | 
Jemmy Muggleby, (a Rat-Catcher) Mr J. REEVE, | 
Mrs Morris, (Arthur’sMother) MrsGRIFFITH, 
MaryGray,(the Yeoman’sDaughter)MrsWAYLET T. 


To conclude with, the New Operatic Extravaganza, called 


THE MUMMY, 


Mandragon( Antiquarian possessed of the ‘ElixirVitee’)MrWILLIAMS, 
Captain Canter, (a Bold Dragoon,) Mr J. BLAND, 
Theophilus Pole, (a Painter of the Sublime,) Mr WYMAN, 
Larry Bathershin, (an enlighteoed Irishman) Mr BENSON HILL, 
Toby Tramp, (a Provincial Tragedian,) Mr JOHN REEVE, 
Fanny Mandragon, Miss NOVELLO, 
Ticcevcccceccceccest BOF Maid) eeccee ee EMDEN. 
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